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did the sappers and engineers work their trenches towards the
ramparts of the fortress, that, in spite of repeated sorties and
the answering thunder of their cannon, the outworks were at
last deserted by their defenders, who fell back behind the
ramparts of Louisbourg.

Drucour began to fear a bombardment from the harbour as
well as from the land side, and he took the desperate measure of
sinking four of his biggest ships in the passage of the bay to
bar the entrance of the English squadron, which had now
silenced the island battery formerly defending the harbour
gateway. But Admiral Boscawen, ' Old Dreadnought,1 was
not going to stand idle and leave all the glory of the siege
to the red-coats. With well-directed shot and shell he blew
up or burned every French battleship save one that rode
at anchor in that death-trap of land-locked water. The ex-
ception to the general fate of those doomed warships, which
resembled the destruction of the Russian fleet at Port Arthur
during the late Russo-Japanese War, was due to a gallant
exploit of some English sailors who made their way into the
harbour under a hail of shot from the guns of the fortress city,
and, cutting out one of the French ships, towed it in triumph
as a prize to Boscawen.

During the progress of this historic siege an interchange of
courtesies took place between the French and English officers,
which proved that chivalry was not yet dead, and that war
does not always destroy the more amiable sentiments of
humanity. General Amherst ordered his gunners to spare
the houses of the town as much as possible, and Drucour, the
French commander, with the true politeness and kindliness of
his nation, sent a messenger, under a flag of truce, to say that
he had a very skilful surgeon in the fortress, whose services
were at the disposal of any wounded English officers. General
Amherst, expressing his thanks for this generosity, was at
great pains to convey messages and bulletins from his wounded
prisoners, and to Madame Drucour he sent a basket of pine-
apples, ' with many regrets for the discomforts he was causing
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